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Price One Penny. 
THE QUEEN, BY THE NOSE 


| Lord Melbourne is positively King of England, and Victoria 
;merely a tool in his hands, a weathercock, twisting on all points 
‘as he directs. One day giving the very ancient family of the 
Wilsons in their dignified representative, the Lord Mayor, the 
‘rump; on the next charging an unoffending girl with a circum- 
| stance we should of supposed a virtuous girl would hardly have 
‘been aware of. In fact, such is the cunning that the wolf in the 
‘disguise of alamb is pursuing, that our artist has determined to 
put them plain and unclothed. For once he has laid down sa- 
‘tires mask, and exhibits the living picture of the head of a na- 
‘tion, till lately feared by half the world, and courted by the 
other, as a nation whose females were chaste. But under the 
patriotic administration, the attention of the Queen is to be di- 
verted from the business of the state, to a subject a disgrace to 
‘her, even to have known the nature of. 


THE MINISTERIAL CRY OF WOLF. 
| | ciedes 
| The ministers have been trying very hard indeed to excite 
ithe sympathy of the nation, but it is vulgarly speaking ‘no 
go.’ Itisall very well of the whigss to ask the support of the 
‘country in the hour of danger, but when they feel themselves 
‘secure in their places, and when their tenure of the official 
_benches appears to be certain for some lengthy period, what 
\then do they care for those to whom they now supplicate for 
assistance. For our own parts we like the fun of their being 
\in a hobble, though it may be certain ruin to them to be turned 
out, we cannot bring ourselves to consider that it will be any 
‘thing like ruin to the nation, if the whigs were to be displaced. 
' So much has been said of the inefficiency of the present go- 
'vernment, and the fact of its utter incapacity has been so yery 
often established that it would be ridiculous to heap any fur- 
ther argument on to the mountain of proof we already have 
| upon this pomt. A change must be for the better, or at all 
events it cannot be for the worse, and so the sooner we havea 
change, even should there be a temporary row, the sooner 
shall we grow calm again. Thunder purifies the atmosphere, 
and perhaps a few peals of thundering convulsion may have 


the effect of purifying the atmosphere of politics. 
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LADY FLORA HASTINGS. THEATRICALS. 








We are glad to find from a very spirited letter addressed by 
the Marquis of Hastings to Lord Melbourne, that the former is 
resolved not to let drop the rascally conspiracy against his sis- 
ter, and that he will not let even the slime of insignificance, or 
the crust of insensibility shield them from the consequences of 
their disgusting and infamous conduct. The Marquis of 
Hastings seems strongly impressed. with the idea that a scaven- 
ger is required at court, and he appears resolved to make him-}| Not even the concerts Valentino at one shilling a-head have 
self the active person in the disagreeable process of emptying answered. Notwithstanding that the legitimate, classic, 
that cess-pool of impurity—Buckingham Palace. He is not to| national theatre of Old Drury has been converted into a ‘ re- 
be put off by the easy and peace making propensities of Lord | spectable ‘ free and easy,’ it has not answered. No—not though 
Melbourne, who, like a Lilliputian Nero, ( being in every way|4,109 having nightly paid the ‘ whole hog,’ the scheme has 
less than the monster alluded to) would not mind playing the | failed, and again the * players’ have gone without their money. 
tiddle ( if he knew how ) while the country was being torn to! Thus for three weeks, not including passion week, have they 
pieces, so long as he could only be as cosey and comfortable as | laboured in their vocation and received nothing! while the 
his lethargie disposition seems to require, But the letter of| mighty lessee rolls about in his carriage. If he possesses 
Lord Hastings is not of a kind to allow the premier to indulge | 0t sympathy for the company, surely the Proprietors should 
in his usual apathy to every thing but his pay and his entree of| interfere, it 1s their property that is at stake, it is their honour 
the palace. He is most distinctly called upon to take a certain that will be compromised, for we boldly and honestly tell 
step which is nothing less than to degrade as they ought to be | them that 
degraded, the vilecalumniators of his sister. He admits the un- ‘ The world thinks, and we think so too,’ 
precedented nature of the act required, but rightly urges that | that they are the really responsible managers, and that Mre 
the circumstances demanding it are alike unprecedented. Bunn is only paid a certain sum weekly to fo their dirty work. 

So much has been said of the beastly state of the court, and so| Such is the belief, and it behoves them (the proprietors) to 
much has been remarked upon the disgusting affair that has has prove to the world, as men of rank and honour, that they par- 
lately been planned to injure the character of a most virtuous| ticipate not in debasing the profession, and starving the pro- 
lady, that it is unnecessary to add any thing here. We only no-|fessors. It is true that the singers and musicians were paid 
tice the affair for the purpose of expressing our admiration of |in part last week (or they would not have plaved this), but the 
the noble conduct of the Marquis of Hastings, in coming for- | dramatic company, the ballet, and all (save those employed 


Drury Lane. 


‘ Alas! poor theatre; 

Almost afraid to know itself. It cannot 

Be call’d our major, but our minor: where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ; 
Where sights and roars, and balderdash most rude 
Are made not mark’d.’ 


ward to vindicate the character of his sister, even though he'| 
must as it were, throw his gauntlet into the very face of 


royalty. 


—_— 





THE TIMES ARE OUT OF JOINT. 


THE POLITICAL WORLD, 


Is envelloped in mystery. Agitation stalks abroad creating con- 
fusion and distrust. Party spirit runs high, and nothing but 
complaints are heard in every quarter. ‘ Commerce,’ is taken all- 
aback, and trade is brought to a stand still; the effect of taxation 
at home, and bad policy abroad, while the restriction system will 
shut up the ‘ mannfactories,’ and consequently till the ‘ Union 
Workhouses, Prisons,’ and the list of ‘ Bankrupts.’ Provision is 
dear, labour cheap, and money scarce: and thus we go on from 
‘De Mal en pis!’ 
The Arts and Sciences, 

Are‘ cramped confined’ and destroyed by the pestiferous breath 
Ingenuity nipped in the bud 


day to dav. 


of contension, riot, and rebellion. 

by the cold blast of corruption, and 
Literature 

has descended from the sublime to the ridiculous. The ‘ Specta- 

tor is superceded by a‘ Paul Pry ;’ the ‘ Tatler,’ by a ‘Town,’ 

and Ovid, Virgil, Pope, Addison and Milton, are forced to give 

place to the compilers of slang Dictionaries and writers of obscene 


publications. ‘O tempora! O mores!’ 
The British Flag, 


Once the pride and admiration of an Englishman, is now 
‘fallen ! fallen!' fallen !!!—sense has given way to ‘ sound, and 
fury, signifving nothing.’ The beauties of Shakespeare are dis- 
pensed with for blue-fire, Jim Crows, dwarfs, giants and devil- 
drums of every kind; and lions, tigers, dogs and monkeys now 
fill the place hitherto occupied by intellectual beings. The 
drama’s sun has set, and starvation and contempt is now the only 
inheritance of the ‘ Poor Player,’ and thus— 


‘ All nature seems to wear a universal gloom.’ 


in the free and easy) were sent away pennyless. Now persons 
receiving from one or two, or three pounds per week, for nine 
months in the year, cannot be expected to lay by much for a 
rainy day, especially if they have a family; then let the sub- 
committee and proprietors look at the situation of those who 
have been labouring to uphold their property, and by whose 
labour some live in luxury, while they cannot get even bread 
and cheese. If Lent and Passion weeks is indluadod, the per- 
iormers of Drury Lane Theatre have just received four out of 
ten weeks salary! And yet those very persons are expected 
to rank high in society, to have received a liberal education, 
and to dress well that they may keep up the dignity of the 
profession ; and yet those very persons are contfenined and 
abused by the world, if under such circumstances, as above, 
they are compelled to run in debt for their daily bread! The 
British stage is one of the national institutions of the country, 
Drury Lane belongs to the Crown, and its members are the 
servants of majesty. Yet we see the Queen’s Theatre Royal, 
the classic school of begitimate dramatic literature, debased, 
and not one effort made, by the constituted guardians of the 
public weal (the parliament), to prevent the national Gugrnee, 
and the ruin of hundreds of Englishmen who labour for the 
public good by developing the beauties of literature, which is 
the foundation of the arts, and the encourager of science. 
Covent Garpen.—The new dramatic romance of ‘ Agnes 
Bernauer, produced on Saturday last, is not calculated to live 
long, though it is well and sensibly written, and was weli 
acted. Still it lacked the stirling qualities to fit it for this 
theatre. But at others of less note with some trifling altera- 
tions it will meet with better success. ‘Richelieu’ continues 
to be attractive, and the other standard pieces when played 
produce immense houses. We regret the indisposition of 
Miss H. Faucit on the night of her benefit, and we are happy 
at her being again able to appear; sheisa young lady of great 
talent, and the state would suffer considerably were it deprived 
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of her valuable services. The farce of ‘ Sayings and Doings’ 
is a lively little production, and increases in public estimation. 
Bartley was as usual good in Sir Toby; Anderson pleasing 
and gentlemanly as Charles Nightingale ; Harley irresistibly 
comic in Doctor Merrypegs; and T. Lee very fair as Barney 
Bourke; Mrs W. Clifford, Miss Charles, and Mrs. East did 
their best. 

Mititary Concerts, Lyceum.—On Monday this gulph of 
despair re-opened its jaws. The public by their presence in 
rather full numbers gave hopes of mitigation of the victims’ 
tortures. The stage has been very carefully and prettily 
arranged for the promenade. The flys’ and scenery were 
hid by what was used as a flooring for the purposes of a 
ceiling, from which four very neat chandeliers are suspended. 
The appearance of the orchestra and house was very lively, 
the band being in full uniform. The pieces of music were 
generally well executed, but there wanted the delicate touches 
of the violin, &e., to give pathos and feeling to the perform- 
ances. We think it will be successful. at all events it will 
divide the attraction of the others. These performances are 
decidedly making great inroads on the taste of the public for 
music ; they are exciting a feeling hitherto not developed in 
this country. There are two buildings about to be erected 


for musical performances—one by Mr. Gye over the Hunger- | PaviL1on.—The business is falling off, not in consequence of 
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Otympic.—Dr. Dilworth, a gentleman we have often met 
with in our primery, has presumed to make his appearance on 
the boards of a Theatre. He is a pedantic-looking personage, 
but highly amusing—one Syntax accompanied him, who con- 
trary to the common opening, was funny and humourous instead 
of being dry and dull. A Mr. Paddington, and a foreigner 
named, O’Loughlin, together with Mrs. Dilworth, (who we 
should have no objection to be our instructor imstead of the 
Doctor), and a young lady called Zoe, appeared on the same oc- 
casion, and were the very picture of good natures, fun and frolic : 
we often hope to meet them there. Tle « Two Figaro’s was 
revived, with every possible success. Mr. T. Green sustained 
the part of Figaro; (originally, played by Liston), and we are 
happy to say, was all that could be wished for; this is saying 


much, for he must be good a actor, who can tread in the steps of 


Miss Agnes Taylor, was a pretty Sera- 
The other 


that ‘son of Momus.’ 
phina, and Miss Robinson an excellent Barbarina. 
characters were as asually well played. 

VicTor1A,—Things are done better than heretofore, conse- 
quently the houses are better for the audience are better 
pleased. But something better still ought to be done: the house 
possesses every requisite, the company is good, and nothing js 
wanted but liberality and perseverance on the part of ‘the 
management. 


ford Market, the approach to which will be by sixty steps, | any mismanagement, but at this season of the year the inhabi- 


and which re pronounce 


is bad, the name is bad, and the building cannot he erected of | to the inside of a theatre. 


a character to vie with Musard of. Paris. The other is to be 
in Leicester Square, on the site of very capacious buildings, 
known as Jaunay’s Hotel: this will be a splendid affair, and 
upon the scale and style of Musard. This has a better 
chance, yet twelve to eighteen months must elapse ere these 
can be ready, during that time Drury Lane will be shut up, 
St. James’, and the Lyceum, if not two or three others. Why 
not at once convert either Drury Lane, or the Lyceum into a 
building for the purpose ; it might be easily done, and would 
at all events prevent scheming managers speculating on the 
exertions of tradesmen and actors. We should like to see 
the band of Musard (original) and the Drury Lane combined. 
Success would inevitably attend their efforts, and Drury Lane 
might be made to pay the persons employed in it. 

St. James.—The new Burletta of the ‘ Jealous Husband, 
produced on Monday was highly successful. It is a pleasing, 
bustling, witty, little piece, and was admirably acted. Dowton, 
Hooper and Mrs. Hooper, were excellent. After the ‘ Dogs 
and Monkeys’ had outraged propriety, the ‘ Court and the Cot- 
tage’ was played, and extremely well. Mr. Angell (new to 
town) posses considerable comic humour, and acquitted himself 
with satisfaction. Mr. Roxby improves upon acquaintance. 
Mrs. Hooper and Miss J. Mordaunt, look charmingly as the 
pages Hughes is good, as Samson, and Mrs. Cooke and Miss 

‘Williams, as Lady Stuart and Rosabell, are excellent. The 
house was respectably attended. 


THe ADELPHI.—Notwithstanding the exqusitiveness of the) 


band, the concerts failed to attract, and they are now suspended 
till next season. 

AsTLeEys—The new ballet of action, with the extraordinary 
performance of ‘Jumping Jean of the Jingle’ is highly sucess- 
ful. The‘ Black Prince’ still holds its station, the scenes in the 
circle are as surprising and amusing as ever, and the ‘ Sea 
rrorse,’ brings up all with a hearty laugh. The house is always 
crowded. 

Surrey.—The business at this theatre is astonishing. Like 
Midas, Governor Davidge, seems to possess the puwer of con- 

verting whatever he touches into gold. The *‘ Curse of Mam- 
mon’ continues its triumphant career. 


will be adead failure. The situation | tants of the Kast prefer tea gardens, skittles, and rural walks. 


Pigeon shooting, a trip down the 
river, a splendid ‘ blow out,’ a sixpenny hop, or a two-penny 
concert, are charms to an East-ender that a play-house don’t 
possess, therefore to expect them to suppert (in the summer ) 
the drama, however outrageous the production is worse than 
madness. 


THE QUEEN’s (late Tottenham) is again to open its doors. 
Wild, who has previously disgusted the locality is again to be 
permitted to do so. We do not forget his former tricks and 
shall keep a sharp look out, he is one of those fellows who only 
care for themselves, and is utterly regardless of any persons he 
may draw into the vortex, ‘The parish beadle, water-rate, tax 
and poor-rate collectors, have already taken the alarm, and the 
public by some mischance may all at once be taken in pledge 
and carried off to an auction room to pay king’s taxes. is 
theatre will not answer under a man of talent, it will never do 
so under George Wild, who when he had the Olympic turned it 
into a complete nursery of crime and indecorum. 


GaRRICK.—This place closed last week, there being no money 
forthcoming. Mr. Denvil will be the next manager. He’s a 
bold man by the mass. 

GreciaN SALoon.—lIn spite of Promenade Concerts and the 
fine weather, this splendid establishment is nightly crowded. 
We were particularly pleased the other evening with some new 
music by W. Harroway, the conductor of the musical depart- 
ment, there is much science about it and it is of a very pleasing 
character. = 


DeptrorD.—This establishment will re-open on Monday ; Mr. 
Gomersai Jun. having undertaken the task of management. 


We perceive old Cobham has issued an address to the trotter 
shop keepers, and general dealers in vegetables and fish of 
Shoreditch, about bays and crowns, and relinquishing engage- 
ments and taking the Standard and the devil knows what. The 
fact is poor Cobham is nobodys money; and so he feels inclined 
to play for nothing, aud give a stir to business in that quarter. 
We pity any poor devil who one sets his foot in this plug-hole 
to suppose he can get it out. This and the mis-named Queen’s 
should always have a padlock on the doors, to prevent. lunatics 
from entering, for no man in his senses can for a moment expect 
to pay the gas in either. 
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FIGARO IN LONDON 


THE CHARTIST HEROES. 





The Heroes of the Charter seem to resemble in many respects 
the heroes of the Canadian rebellion, for like those redoubtable 
snobs, they appear bent upon getting out of the way, the moment 
they catch a glimpse of any thing likedanger. Papineau bolted 
from Canada, after drawing up into line of battle all the artillery 
of talk, and though he could make very martial speeches, and 
cut away right and left with his tongue, he saw the expediency 
of cutting away with his legs, directly there appeared to be any 
chance of a physical collision. The poor unfortunate devils 
whose enthusiam he had been working on in favour of an ap- 
peal to arms, not suspecting that their great leader was all the 
while resolved on an appeal to legs, not taking the wherein- 
withal to pay travelling expenses, are left behind to take their 
chance of execution or transportation, according to the humour 
the judge may be in at the moment, or more probably according 
to the necessity that may happen to exist at the moment for 
making a more or less severe example. The Pappineaus (or 
‘Pappy-nose as he is more familiarly called) of Canada, are 
merely the prototypes of the Vincents of Bath, and as the one 
looked from Canada when danger threatened, so will the others 
cut away from the metropolis whea things come to that state, 
presence of mind will be a less valuable commodity than 
‘absence of body.’ 

We beg the poor deluded devils who are arming with pikes, 
and are resolved on breaking up the whole property of the 
country into little bits, so that every one may have his peculiar 
slice of it ; we beg of those poor wretches to be warned in time, 
that the men who are goading them on to acts of violence and 
desperation, will ultimately sneak out of responsibility them 
selves to leave their victims to the vengeance of the laws; and 
we beg of them also to remember, that it is not by dividing the 
property of the kingdom, and each taking a share, that they 
will be the gainers, for it is a mere common-place fact, that it is 
in the good understanding between the labourer and the capi- 
talist, that the property of both consists, and that however help- 
less capital may be without labour, it is not one jot more value- 
less than labour would be if there were no capital. 


EXTRACTED FROM “THE ANNALS OF THE AGE.” 

Many of our readers may have observed a large and deserted mansion, now 
existing at the extreme end of Lower Street, Islington. which, although closed 
for years, its nurnerous windows shrouded by dark blinds would still imply 
that something is yet to be concealed. ‘The fearful history of this mansion of 
guilt and shame is so well known that even the adjacent houses are deserted, 
and soon, if not removed to its foundation, like the Upas of Java it will spread 
our boyish days the gibber of inanitv, the wild shriek, and the scream pro- 
ceeding from its windows, and the chill of terror has often struck to our young 
hearts as we hurried past its dours in the dull evening twilight. 


Various are the rumours relative to the desertion of these spacious pre- 
mises. Strange noises are reported frequently to be heard issuing from the 
windows down the lane, and the cry of mercy in faultering accents faintly 
falls on the ears of the passers by. The board in the front garden announcing 
the place to let fails to attract even a bidder, and the dirty and fast falling 
into decay adjoining premises, seem in some degree to give countenance to 
the tales of apparitions and noises. That such buildings can ever be inha- 
bited for domestic purposes seems highly improbable, and the only chance of 
quieting the souls of those departed sufferers will be the total destruction of 
the premises; and then may the proprietors of the ground find persons ready 
to build stately edifices on this spot of horror and dismay—now no longer 
countenanced by the laws of our country—now no longer causing the threat 
of vengeance from some poor creature, who for vile purposes were made 
maniacs, and who little thought how feeble was that threat, and how power- 
ful the arm that immured them in their loathsome dungeons, and this tomb 
of life. Why long ere this the boarding of the windows, and the iron bars 
have not been removed is a matter of surprise! 

The important and startling facts connected with this establishment will 
form a very conspicuous feature in continuation of this work ; and deeds of 
outraging nature will be unfolded that will equally astonish the reader from 
the sufferings endured by the victims, as from the causes that led to their 
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being worse than condemned as criminals to the penal settlems 

South Wales. The bastile, in France, was but Sh dxtaiares oe ee 
asylum of those days. And scenes detailed of the doings within that mon- 
strous building are only co-equal with the barbarities committed in the pett 
bastiles ef England. Now no person can privately be forced into these rece . 
tacles of fallen man, and rare, indeed, is a person in a sane state command 
to the custody of the keeper of a lunatic asylum. 

; The history of its original proprietor is well known to us, and we shall pre- 
viously to entering upon our stery, relate an anecdote, for the authenticity of 
which many yet living will vouch; it is of a light and facetious nature, and 
will serve to enliven the gloom of our after narrative. The bright flash that 
precedes the thunder storm; the orchestral music before we raise the curtain 
on Our wild and fearful drama. ‘ 

Sir Jonathan Miles, who attained the honour of knighthood during his ac- 
cession to the civic honours, was originally the keeper of a mad house, ‘The 
proprietor of the deserted mansion of Islington! His rise, progress and his 
fall are too well known to need further comment—he sprang from low origin 
—he left his native village from an over anxiety to appropriate to himself ‘ the 
sweets of life,’ and stung by the reproaches of the neighbourhood, as well ag 
by the busy occupiers of the plundered hives, he wended his way to London 
Worldly prosperity, which does not always alone attend the worthy shone 
upon his efforts, and, in the course of years, the wealthy knight resolved to 
dazzle and astonish the inhabitants of his native village. On his splendid 
€quipage appearing in the single and simple street of Feltham, Surrey, all was 
bustle and excitement, all bowed to the ‘ golden calf,’ all worshipped the man 
of wealth and title—some admired his carriage—some his richly housed studs 
—and others gazed with wonder and with envy on his laced hat, and the gold 
embroidery of his apparel. An aged female pressed forward amongst the 
throng of parasites; he received her with a condescending smile. ° 

é I be glad to see thee, Jonathan,’ said she; ‘how fine thee hee’st,’? and 
placing her hand upon his breast. ‘Ah!’ continued she, touching the gold 
lace that adorned that portion of his vestment, ‘be this honey all round th 
waistcoat !’ aloud and universal shout followed her remark. All now silos. 
bered the circumstance which caused his original departure—the tables were 
turned at once—and he drove rapidly from his native village amidst jeers and 
lughter: and we need not state his visit was not repeated ! 

At the age of two and twenty, Henry Hamilton succeeded to a large pro- 
perty in the North of England. The title to a Scotch Earldom had been dis- 


| puted by his family for years, and its possession seemed as distant as 


ever. On his taking possession of the family estates, on the demise of his 
father, he still, amongst his immediate dependants, was considered the right- 
ful Lord of Radnor; and at times assumed that denomination when excited 
by any convergation on the subject of his claim. His early career had been 
wild and dissipated, and on obtaining possession of his fortune, he gaye ful] 
play to his unruly passion; and amongst the rowes of the day none shone 
more conspicuous than Henry Hamilton, or as his parasites and followers 
denominated him the Lord of Radnor. A splendid mansion, in the vicinity 
of Hyde Park, the town residence of his family now became the rendezvous 
of all his boon companions. Gaming was soon added to his other vices, and 
in a few months from his accession to his fortune, frightful inroads were made 
on his resources. 

At this period he became acquainted with a person who completed his ruin 
and destruction. Of fascinating manners and extremely interesting appear- 
ance, there existed not a more heartless or unfeeling wretch, on the wide earth 
than Morton Sinclair. Under manners quiet and unassuming he concealed 
a tiger’s heart—he had been a college chum of Hamilton’s—and on obtaining 
possession of a small fortune had immediately gone abroad, where, jn the 
various Continental cities, he acquired unexampled skill in all the arts and 
mysteries of play. He had suddenly returned to England—his address jf pos- 
sible improved by travel—and fastened himself at once on Hamilton, became 
the partner of his midnight revels, and the promoter on all occasions of scenes 
of extravagance and folly ; by him he was introduced into the play world—to 
the various clubs and societies of the initiated, where he lost again and ayain 
large sums of money. At length, to such an excess had his embarrassments 
reached, that he mortgaged a considerable portion of his property, under the 
hope that by a bold stroke he might redeem his losses. Sinclair found a ready 
lender, and was at once the agent and director of all such affairs. Property 
after property vanished, and still the infatuated Hamilton continued his mai] 
career, until at length his house in London was staked and lost—his jewels 
his plate, his horses, all became the property of others, and he found himself a 
bankrupt. a beggar, and an outcast. 

Sinclair professed to commisserate his case, proffered him assistance, and 
proposed a thousand schemes to remedy the hard condition of his fortune; ke 
had he said warned him, he had conjured him to abstain from drinking when 
engaged in play ; he had Seen himself a loser, but all he could do he still would 
for his friend and companion. 

Hamilton, mad and frenzied with his losses, now applied to Sinclair for 
means to leave the scene of his miseries. ‘ He wished,’ he said, ‘in some 
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foreign land to hide his head from the sneers and contempt of the world.’ 

*‘ Never despair, man,’ said Sinclair. ‘I have a plan by which all may be 
redeemed, I have discovered a trick by which fortune may be turned any 
way I please, and this night I will shew you the result—stay and dine at my 
edging, and I will introduce you to a place where thousands may be had for 
askin 

Bewildered and excited, Hamilton consented, and listened to a detailed 
account of hew and by what means the object was to be gained. 

‘It was a discovery,’ Sinclair said, ‘worth a million. It was certain it was 
sure; the calculetions of years were at length crowned with success, and the 
bank of a celebrated house should be broken that night.’ 

They dined together—two friends of Sinclair joined them—they drunk 
deeply. ‘Sinclair said, ‘ courage and resolution was now needed more than 
coolness,’ and seemed to forget his wonted caution, again and again he pledged 
the desponding Hamilton, who soon was in a state of high excitement—his 
claim to the earldom was discussed ; it should be again tried by the resources 
to be obtained that night, and with a considerable sum of money they sepa- 
rated in high glee for the gaming-house. On entering the carriage Hamilton 
was boisterous and merry—he became at length frantic—he sung—he screamed 
—suddenly the lights appeared to dance before him—the carriage whirled round 
—bright flashes like fire seemed to surround his companiosn—at last stupor 
overpowered him, and he sunk upon his seat in a deep and heavy slumber, 
and awoke—shackled and Se 
Lower Street, Islington. 

_ The wretched dupe gazed around him; he was lying on a bed in a room 

evidently under ground, a faint light streamed from a small grated window, 
and shed a feeble ray over the desolate apartment; he was strongly secured 
by each wrist to a chain fixed in tke wall, which just allowed him to turn upon 
his miserable couch. The thoughts of the past now rushed to his memory— 
his wasted youth, his hopes blasted for ever, his tortured brain could no 





longer support his agony, reason fled its seat, and he was ina few hours a 


raving madman! 

Days, weeks, and months passed away, and brought no relief to the miser- 
able Hamilton ; his strength wasted under the fever of his mind, and he sub- 
mitted calmly to the abuse and cruelty of his remorseless keepers, and for five 
long and miserable years he still tenanted his lone and loathsome dungeon. 

| And where all this time was Sinclair, his friend and companion, in reality, 
the winner and possessor of the estates and fortune of his unhappy victim? 
Surrounded by wealth and luxury, he resided in the mansion, formerly the 
property of Hamilton, which he had bouzht, apparently as a stranger, of his 
creditors; the world smiled upon him, beauty courted him, and so well had 
he managed his plans, that none suspected him of being the cause of the un- 
doing of the lost Lord of Radnor. He gave out that he had years since given 
him the means of going abroad, but had never heard of him since. The 
wretched and poor have no friends—his mad career had lost him the esteem 
of the virtuous and the good—and the worthless companion of his riot neither 
cared or inquired respecting him. , . ‘ 

It was noonday, the straggling light came for a moment bright into the 
dungeon of the wretche | maniac who had fer some time enjoyed a few lucid 
intervals, he looked around him, gazed on his wasted frame, and the big 
tears rolled down his pale and wasted cheek, he raised his shackled hands, 
and besought the pity of heaven, and in his earnest appeal for mercy, 
extended them beyond the usual limits of his fetters: no opposing check 
restrained them but the heavy staple by which they were secured dropped 
with aclank upon the stone floor, he started with a sudden bound upon 
his feet, he was comparatively free, he examined the wall, they had been 
removed from the opposite side by the partial displacing of the stone work 
(ascertained in the sequel to have been produced by digging out a vault in 
the next house which had been long closed up; now cleared for the pur- 
pose of enlarging a wine cellar) no appearance of injury could be per- 
ceived on the side of the dungeon : he carefully replaced the staple, and sat 
up in his bed anxiously awaiting with feverish anxiety, the approach of 
his keeper. The shade of evening fell—was succeeded by night, when 
his dungeon door was unlocked, and the keeper entered bearing food and a 
small lanthern. He placed the light upon a rough deal table, and in put- 
ting the food beside it, he dropped the loaf, he stooped to pick it up, quick 
as lightning, Hamilton slipped the staple from the wall ‘gathered up the 
heavy fetters with both hands, and as the keeper turred dashed them with 
the despair and strength of madness in his face, blinded with blood, he fell 
prostrate on the floor, not even a groan escaped him. Hamilton listened— 
all was still—he partially removed the clothes from the keeper, dressed 
himself in them; and hiding his fetters as well as circumstances would 
allow him, beneath his large cloak, took the lights and the keys, and without 
encountering a single obstacle passed out into the low and quiet street. 

1; was midnight, all was still, the cool night air came with reviving 
freshness, o’er his fevered cheek, and for a moment as he gazed 
en the bright moon and glittering stars, they seemed to cheer his 
heart, and hope again came to his desolate and depairing bosom; he walked 


in a dreary dungeon in the mad-house of 


KIGARO IN LONDON. 


quickly through the almost deserted streets, and by a circuitous route 
gained the neighbourhood of Hyde Park, and in less than an hour stood be- 
fore the mansion once his own. 

Lights blazed in every window, equipages crowded its door, and a busy 
throng might be observed even at that lete hour in its immediate vicinity. 
Three persons at the instant passed the spot, where he stood as they 
brushed laughingly by him, something dropped at his feet, he stooped and 
picked upa black mask, a thought suddenly struck him the entertainment 
was a masquerade, he put on the disguise, mixed boldly with a group of 
fantastic figures who at that moment descended from a carriage, threw his 
cloak to an obsequious servant, and shook his fetters in his face with a 
wild laugh ; and as he entered the superb saloon, crowded with the mot- 
ley group, his appearance excited a general burst of approbation. ‘ Who 
can it be?’ said one; ‘admirably dressed, by heaven,’ rejoined another 
And he passed on from group to group, anxious to ascertain from some one 
the name of the owner of the mansion, who he imagined by some vague 
idea, was the detested Sinclair. 

At this moment his familiar voice struck upon his ear, he was surrounded 
by a party all loud in their praise of the new comer. 

Hitherto Hamilton had been calm, his lucid intervals was upon him, and 
he had no settled or determined plan of action. The tempting viands anv 
sparkling wine aroused afresh the cravings of hunger, but as he eat greedily 
of the various delicacies and washed the unwonted luxury down with 
draughts of generous wine, the fever of his blood returned, and a short 
period from his entering the house he was as mad and wild as ever. 

With his madness returned his determination of a deep revenge on his 
destroyer, but with the cunning of all who labour under the fierce fever 0! 
insanity, he concealed it, and watched for his opportunity ; his occasiona’ 
outbreaks of eccentricity were considered by the company as excellent deli- 
neations of the part he was assuming the gnashing of his teeth, the suddenly 
clasped and raised manacles coyered with the real blood of one victim, and 
already prepared for another, were laughed at and applauded, and the giddy 
crowd little anticipated that in the voluptuous saloon where soft music 
floated and the perfumes of rare exotics breathed, had been by fate that 
night fore-doomed for the scene of a dark and bloody tragedy. 

The time was now approaching for the company to unmask for the purpose 
of setting down to supper, and Sinclair the gay host was himself again, with 
a smile for each visitor he was complimenting all for contributing towards 
the amusements of the evening. He approached the spot where Hamilton 
stood apparently abstracted,—‘ come said he you must be fatigued, allow me 
to assist you in removing your fetters, yours has been the best acted part 
to-night ; but I shall win my wager, for I know you.’ No sound escaped 
the lips of Hamilton, who suffered himself to be led by his host, into the 
seat of honour nearest the head of the table. 

At a given signal all removed their disguises as far as concerned the 
hidden concealments of their features. but Hamilton remained standing 
still, masked and fettered; ‘This is uncourteous,’ said Sinclair, ‘come, 
come, Beverly, for I know you, shew you face, and take off your chains, and 
he put his hand towards the mask, which at that moment fell, and revealed 
the well-known though ghastly features of the victim of his treachery. 

All fell back dismayed at the strange apparition now disclosed to them ; 
many of the females fainted, and were born in confusion from the apart- 
ment, whilst some still looked doubtingly on the statue-like form of Hamil- 
ton, who moved not but stood with his dark eye fixed like a basilisk upon 
the shrinking Sinclair. 

‘What would you ?’ at length burst from his pale and trembling lip, ‘ and 
whence come you ?—like a roused lion, the fierce manaic kindled at the last 
interrogation—“ From the dungeons of hell!’ he shrieked, and you shal! 
back with me’—he raised his arm—the iron staple swinging round like a 
heavyi mace, and descending full on the forhead of Sirclair, he fell a bleeding 
and d sfigured corpse ! ! 

‘Seize the maniac, the murderer,’ burst from a hundred voices. At one 
bound he cleared the table, all gave way before him, his eye flashed with a demo- 
niacal fire, his wild and matted locks streamed over his pale unearthly features. 

‘Back—back !’ he cried. ‘My carriage—where are my loitering grooms 
—will none clear the way for the Lord of Radnor?’ Two domestics threw 
themselves upon him, but he dashed them to the earth as if the strength of a 
giant was in his wild and withered arms, Again a few more determined men 
attempted to oppose his passage, it had the effect only of making a temporary 
deviation in his course. He had gained the deor, all went down like reeds, 
the principal staircase was full before him—hunted on all sides he made one 
desperate effort, shook off his opposers, and with a wild shriek reiterated 
‘Room—room, for the Lord of Radnor,’ and leapt the balustrade. The well 
staircase descended to the vey basement of the building: and, on reaching 
the spot, they found the mangled body of Hamilton, now recognised by many 
of the visitors. He was dead—and thus was the proud mansion tenanted by 
the claimants to the Earldom of Radnor stained with the blood of the last of 
the proud and fallen raee. 
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FIGARO IN LONDON 


Table Cutlery, Fender, and Fire Irons. 


J BARLOW, MANUFACTURER, No. 14, KING WILLIAM 
e SRTEET, MANSION HOUSE, BEGS TO_ CALL 
the attention of persons furnishing to his Establishment, where they will find an 
extensive and superior Assottment of Goods; and, with ready money, they may 
save 5s. in every 20s. Handsome four-feet Bronze Fenders, 16s. and upwards; 
smaller sizes proportionately low; Polished Steel Fire irons, 6s. and upwards, 
lable Knives and Forks, 8s. per dozen ; 50 pieces of ivory balance-handle Ta- 
cle Knives and Forks, 6Us.; full size White Bone Table Knives and Forks, 11s. 
»er dozen : also an extensive Assortment of Kitchen Furniture decidedly low. 

BRITISH PLATE EQUAL to SILVER in appearance, warranted the 
best and purest metal hitherto produced ; Table spoons aud Forks. 22s. to 36s. 
dessert, 15s.to 2ls.; Tea, 5s. to 12s. per dozen. — . 

In consequence of the extensive patronage which these superior articies have 
received, several unprincipled persons have been induced to manufacture a spu- 
rious imitation, possessing not an atom of intrinsic worth, which they offer it to 
the unsuspeccting under the lure of being eheap—J. B, cautions his friends of this 
mportant fact, the Genuine Articles are only to be had as above. 


LLINGHAM’'S ROTTERDAM CORN AND BUNION SOLVENT 
<& which gives relief upon the first application, and speedily eradicates 
them without pain or inconvenience, as the following proves "— a: 

Sir,—I have great pleasure in bearing witnessing the victues of your Corn 
Solvent, by the use of a single bottle of which to the year 1829, I was perfectly 
cured of two inveterate corns, and enabled to walk with ease, which had wot 
been the case for several years ; nor have I experienced the slightest inconve- 
nience from them since. Yours, &c.J. NICHOLLS 

14, Catherine-st. Commercial-rd. Jan. 20, 1836. 

A further testimony to its merits, not less strong is offered by the ingenuity 
which sume unprincip'ed persons have exercised to imitate its title and appear- 
ance and to substitute for it an article not merely inefficacious but mischievous; 
it is herefore, necessary to ask for Alilingham’s Rotterdam Corn and Bunion 


Solvent. 
See that J.A. Sharwood is written on the outside wrapper, as none others 


are genuine, : > . 

Prepared and Sold by J. A. Sharwood, 55, Bishopsgate Without, in bottles 
Is. 1id, 2s. 9d., and 4s 6d.; and, by appointment, by Sanger, aud Chandler, 
150, Oxford-street; and most medicine venders. 


NEARLY FORTY YEARS ESTABLISHED; 
No. 4, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, (Holborn side.) 
Observe— Parlour Windows—No Shop Front. 

RISH SHIRTING CLOTH, made, without any admixture, from pure Flax. 
| Sold in any quantity: Whole pieces at the Factor’s prices, cheaper than 
any other house, being manufactured from the best material, The purchase 
money will be returned sheuld any fault appear. 

IRISH, ENGLISH, SCOTCH, and RUSSIA SHEETING of all widths 
and prices. Household and Table Linen. Families furnishing will find it much 
to their interest to apply to this Establishment, 

Bank of Ireland Notes taken in payment, or discounted. 
Orders punctually attended to by oe 
JOHN DONOVAN, No. 4, Bloomsbury-square. 


N B.—No connection with any other house. 


ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC 


D*: BRANDRETH wished mankind to consider this truth, that health 

solely depends on the state of purity in which the blood is kept, every 
part of the body being supplied daily with new blood from the food consumed, 
consequently, according to the pureness of that blood so must the state of the 
body be more or less healthy. ‘lo obtain, therefore, the most direct purifier of 
the blood is a question of no little importance to every individual. It matters not 
what Mr. Morison or Dr. Brandreth say about their ills of Vegetable, but what 





Country and Town 
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medicine is really the best. 

That BRANDRETH’S PILL are the most direct purifiers of the blood, and 
therefore the best, there will be no doubt, when it is considered that they have 
gained their present very extensive sale—not by advertisement—but by their 
ownintrinsic merits: and their universality is established by the fact, that their 
operation is more or less powerful, and according to the pureness of the circular 
ing fluid—for, if taken by a person who is in a fair state of health, they are scarcely 
let—but,if taken by one suffering from disease, their operation would be powerful, 
heid perhaps painful until the disease be conquered, or the system entirely under 
their influence; this accomplished, small doses, say two, three or four pills, there 
or four times a week, will soon effect a cure, even in the most inveterate cases. 

In consequence of the most unparalleled success, and the wonderfully increas- 
ing sale of BRANDRETH’S VEGETABLE PILL, her Majesty's Honourable 
Commissioners of Stamps have allowed the proprietor (by express permission) to 
have his name on the Government Label; and the public will observe that none 
are genuine unless ‘‘GEO. HODGKINON, Aldersgate-street,” is engraved on 
the stamp—to counterfeit which is felony. 

In boxes at 1s, 14,, 28. 9d.; 4s. 6d., and Is, 


"THE ANNALS OF THE AGE, — 
OR THE CRIMES OF LONDON. 


NOW PUBLISHING, (in weekly numbers, Price One Penny,) 
Ia presenting the first pages of anew publication, we are induced to refer 
to the number already soliciting the attention of the reading community, few of 


eee, 


13] 


' which can boast the merits of originality, and fewer claim the advantage of utili- 
ty. ‘The Annals of the Age,’ offers the combination of both, as veritable 
documents derived from sources as extraordinary, as authentic! We present 
no stale narrative, or twice told tale; but in the form of instructive amusement 
offer to our readers a collection of ‘facts!’ startling as they are! still] establish- 
ng the axiom that ‘truth is stranger than fiction.’ Our object is to point out te 
he inexperienced, the thousand quicksands of the sea of life—and hold on hick, 
a beacon of warning to the unwary ‘ Wanderer of the modern Babylon .’ 
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The Third Summons of Lady Hatton: or, the Man in Black. 


| No. 1, The Roue’s Daughter, or the Mendicant ef Mary-le-bone. 


2, The Matted Chamber, or the Justifiable Homicide! 

3, The Death Struggle, or the Lone House of Lambeth! 

4, The Merry Mourners, or The Corpse and its Companions. 
5, The Cherished Vengeance; or, the Ferryman of St. Mary’s. 
G, The Painter of Islington; or the Black Pool. 

7, The Midnight Duel: or, the Veiled Picture. 

8, The Apparition ; or, the Murderer’s Doom. 

9, The Avenger; or, the Fearful Mask. 


London, James Pattie, Brydges-street,—and all booksellers. 


ight Restored—Nervous Head-Ache Cured. 
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UNDER THE 
PATRONAGE 
OF HIS LATE 
MAJESTY, 
ROYAL HIGHNE 
THE 
DUCHESS 
OF 
KENT. 





AND THE LORDS OF HER MAJETY’S TREASURY 


W GRIMSTONE most respectfully solicits the attention of the Nobility. 
e Gentry, andthe Public, to make trial of his celebrated invention. pledg- 
ing himself to the efficacy, and certain relief to the sufferer. The reader wil! 
remember some of the greatest events have been accomplished by simple causes. 
This SNUFF removes disease without irritating those delicate organs by its 
action on the lachrymal sac or duct, the membrane of which is, indeed a continu- 
ation of the pituitary expansion within the nostrils. It has received the sanctions 
of the most exalted and scientific personages of the age. The giganti¢ balance. 
the Press! have eulogized this delightful compound of herbs, 

Times.—Recommends the universal adoption of Grimstone’s Eye Snuff.— 
Editor. Post—We feel pleasure in giving our testimony to the efficacy of Grim- 
stone’s Eye Snuff—Editor. United Service—We know Grimstone’s Eye Snuff 
renovates the optic nerves—Editor. John Bull, Sunday’s and Monday’s editions 
Few inventions are so deservedly popular as Grimstone’s Eye Snuff; we have 
witnessed its benign influence in many instances—Editor. Evening Mail—Pre- 
judice is the gall of imagination. One trial of Grlmstone’s Eye Snutf will remov: 
all doubt of its efflcacy.—Editor. 


Mr. W. GRIMSTONE’S SicNATURE with the above Rovat Patnonace, 


attached to each canister. Sold in Canisters Is, 3d, 2s. 4d., 4s. 4d., &s., 
15s. 6d. each. It may be obtained in all the principal towns and cities. 
liberal allowance to Shippers, Owners, Captains, and al! Vendors of GRIM- 
STONE’S EYE SNUFF. Foreign and British Snuffs and Cigars of the tinesd 
quality. 39, BROAD STREET, BLOOMSBURY. Manufactory (BOWL 
YARD, LONDON. 
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CITY OF LONDON THEATRE. 


Great success of ‘Mabel Allison.’ Continuation of 
‘Mary Clifford.’ In consequence of its unprecedented 
success it will be performed with ‘Mabel Allison‘ 

every evening until Whitsuntide. 

On Monday, April 29th, 1839, and all the week, the 
performances will commence with (for the first time) 
an entirely new and original drama, to be entitled 
Knaves’ Acre; or, Sixteen String Jack. Jack Kann, 
Mr. Lyon. Peter Pattypan, Mr. Garduer. Horace, 
Mr. Dunn. Scarlet, Mr. Dibdin Pitt. Rosalie, Mrs G, 
Lee. Brown Bess. Mrs, Loveday. 

After which the highly successful domestic dra- 
drama of ‘Mabel Allison; or, the Murder of Five-field 
Copse.’ Walter Allison, Mr. Dibdin Pitt. Symon 
Lee, Mr. Lyon, Japhet Jones, Mr, Gardner. Mabel, 
Misa Vincent. 

Toconclude with (for the 50th time) the successful 
drama of ‘Mary Clifford, the Foundling Apprentice 
Girl.’ William Clipson, Mr. Forrester. Bobby Ben- 
ham, Mr. Gardner. Dick Bowling, Mr. Lyon. John 
Brownrigg, Mr, Dunn. Mary Clifford, Miss Vincent, 

Boxes, 2s. Half-price 1s. Pit, 1s. Gallery, 64d. 

Half Price at half past 8. 
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APOLLO SALOON. 

Yorkshire Stingo, New Road, Proprietor, Mr. Allen, 

Musical Entertainment Every Evening. A Favorite 
New Operatic Burletta, supported by the entire 
strength of the Establishment, Ballet Divertisement, 
and a variety of Singing and Dancing. A change of 
performance Every Evening, Commence at Seven. 
Admission Gentlemen, Refreshment Ticket Included, 
One Shilling, Ladies and Children 6d each. 


Duabourg’s Museum, Windmill-st., Haymarket 


500 Automaton Figures! Lion and Horses ! by Signor 
Gagliardi, forming the following collection of Gtoups ;— 
Coriolanus, on the walls of Rome, with the Volseian 
Army, composed of upwards of 300 figures—Abd El 
Kader and the Emperor of Morocco—Canadian Insur- 
rectionists, Papineau, Mackenzie, &c.—Judith and 
Holiphere—The Avalanche—Earl of Leicesterand Amy 
Robsart—Androcles and the Lion—The Slave Market 
at Constantinople—Brigand’s Group, Fra Diavolo— 
Alice and Cora. — Open rom !1 in the morning till 11 
ateight, Saloon Is. Gal. 6d. children half-price. 














BRITISH MUSEUM, 


THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 
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Published by W. STRANGE, 21,, Paternoster-row, and sold by all Booksellers. 


PUBLIC PLA 











CES OF AMUSEMENT, 


April 29th, to May 4th, 1839. 
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GRECIAN SALOON. CITY ROAD: 
Proprietor, Mr. T. Rouse. 

That this establishment possessés an originality, and 
stands pre-eminent for the excellence of its amusements 
(following each other as they do in rapid succession), 
and the expenditure of thousands of pouuds in the con- 
straction of buildings in the grounds whose elegance is | 
only equalled by the accommodation and comfort they 
afford, are facts too well known to need anuonncement | 
here, but in addition to these, among other opyious.ad- 
vantages the Ballet Company will commence on Menday 
cmbracing the peculiar talent of Sig. Bolino, Mons, 
Dulin, Mons. Turion, Misses Gilbert, Bloomfield and 
Cushnie, added to which great preparations are making 
for the Gala Season. 

The whole under the direction of Mr, Raymoud. 


THEATRE ROYAL ST. JAMES’S. 
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GARRICK THEATRE. 
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SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE 








ROYAL PAVILION THEATRE. 

Monday April 29th, and during the week, a Meio- 
drama, of deep domestic interest, called The Red Riven; 
or, the Mill of Glacis.—Red Riven, Mr. Hughes, Risler | 
Mr. Lawes, Maleoff, Mr. Rogers. Oliska, Mrs. W West. | 
After which an interesting Drama, called The Hut of the | 
Red Mountain.—Mr. Derance, Mr. Lewis, Agusts | 
Derance, Mr. J.R, Williams, Warner, Mr. Hughes. | 
Rsdolphe, Mr, Lawes. Birman, Mr. Rogers. Amelia, | 
Mrs. W. West. Lonisa, Miss. Lindsay. Modame Birman, | 
Miss Mears. To conciude with the popular Nautical 
Piece of The Pilot; or, a Storm at Sea,—Lieutenant 
Barnstable, Mr. Hughes. the Pilot, Mr. J, R. Williams. 
Louy Tom Coffin, Mr. Lawes. Captain Bouroughcliffe, 
Mr. Rogers. Kate Plowden, Miss Mears. Cecilia, 
Miss M. Lee, 
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EXHIBITIONS. 
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WATERLOO MODEL. 
Grand Model of the Battle of Waterloo, represented 
by 190,000 Figures at the moment of Napoleon’s last 
Grand Struggle for Victory. Open from 10 till 5, and 6 tili 
9 inthe Evening, Brilliantly Illuminated.—Admission Is 


COLOSSEUM, REGENT’S PARK, 
Grand Picture of London covering a space of 46,000 
feet. Saloon of Arts—Conservatories, Swiss Cottages, 
Magnificent Waterfalls, Cumberland Picture Gallery of 
ancient and modern mastere. Open from 10 till dark, 

Admission One Shilling. 


——————— 


BURFPORD’S PANORAMA. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 


ages of the former and present times. 





A most popular Exhibition. Admission 1s. 
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ADELAIDE GALLERY 





NATIONAL GALLERY, 


» TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 
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Star Press, 20, Cross Street, Hatton Garden—-JAMESIURNER. 





THEATRE ROYAL ENGLISH OPERA 





Bazaar, Bakerestreet, Portiman-street, One Shilling 
Collection of full-length models of the principal persen 


Her Moat Gracious Majesty, at the moment of Corona- 
tion, with the Court, is the newest and most attractiv> 
group William the Fourth, Queen Adelaide, Lord 
Durham, Greenacre, Corder, Robespiere., Open dails 
from 10 till, and in the evening brilliantly i!luminate« 


